
HARD TIMES. AROUND TIIK DIAMOND. FOUND WATERY GRAVESself ujxrn her mother's brrast. "Ify
heart is broken, mamiua!"

Il degrees Mrs. iravlord drew from

her the whole story, but wisely re-

frained from saying nnythieg to aug-

ment her daughter's feverishly excited
state of mind.

"Lie down in here, my child," said
she, soothingly, conducting Violet to
the cool sitting room and arranging the
pillows on the sola. " You are worn
and hysterical, and need rest."

Violet submitted, and after seeing
her comfortably established on the
lounge. Mrs. (iaylord returiud to the
kitchen and her neglected jam, closing
the door softly behind her.

She had just resumed her study when
the gate clicked, there was a sound of
quick, tirtn footsteps up the red brick
walk, and Roger Fayne, pale and t,

stood beside her.
"Mother, is Violet here?" he inquired

huskily.
"Why, Roger, what is the matter?"

queried the diplomatic old woman, as
she vigorously stirred her jam.

"Then she is not here!" groaned the
young man, sinking despoudingly into
a chair. "I have driven her from me
forever, and all through a pieeo of un-

pardonable negligence."
Explain yourself, Roger said Mrs.

Gaylord, gently. "Why has Violet left
her home?"

Roger turned his white face toward
her with a look of hopeless agony
stamped Upon his hopeless features.

" I went home," he began, slowly, "in
time to take Violet to the afternoon
matinee: but finding the house appar-
ently deserted, I wandered through the
rooms in quest of her. What impulse
led me to the attic chamber I know
not, but when opened the door a cold
chill struck upon my heart, for the lit-

tle hair trunk stood open, with that ter-

rible wooden casket lying on the top of
the other contents. I knew it had been
plaeed at the very bottom, and it
dawned upon me instantly that Violet
had been amusing Herself in my ab-

sence by exploring the attic, and com-

ing upon the string of pearls, with its
accompanying note, had gathered a
wrong impression from its contents and
left my roof forever."

"I do not comprehend you, Ilogor,"
said Mrs. (Iaylord, still stirring her
jam. "What pearls and note do you
mean ?"

"Of course you do not know," an-

swered the young man hastily. "I had
not even told Violet as yet, though I
had long been intending to do so. it is

an old story, mother. My Uncle Roger,
for whom I was named, was engaged to
a lovely girl, Octavia Varien, or the
'Star of Silver Creek,' as she was called
by her admirers.

"This was twenty years ago, when
Roger Fayne was a young man of 25.

rle was the chosen lover of beautiful
Octavia, but he had one rival, a dark,
princely looking German count Sig-mun-

by name, who had sworn to win
the 'Star' from her betrothed, if to do
so he periled his own soul.

One night there was to be a grand
ball a masquerade but owing to a
business engagement my uncle could
not escort his lovely fiance, though
he intended to drop in later on in the
evening.

"So Octavia accepted Count Sigmnnd
as her escort, with the understanding
that linger was to take her home when
the ball was over. She was to repre-
sent a SHOW queen, and her lover said
to her. as lie kissed her lips in farew ell
the day before the masquerade:

" 'I will send you some jewels to cor-

respond with your costume, darling;
but don't quite break Count Siginund's
heart with your beauty, my beautiful
star."

Octavia laughed at him, although hrr
heart sunk strangely at his words, and
so they parted.

"The jewels came next day --a mag-

nificent rope of earls. And when ar-

rayed in her ball dress, Octavia Varien
was such a vision of loveliness as is
rarely seen by mortal eyes.

"So, at least, thought Count Sig-

mnnd, and he haunted her through the
evening like a shadow. H is costume
was that of Mephistopheles, and Octa-

via shuddered and grew whiter than
ever when she met his passionate gae.

"My uncle came ;it midnight,, hut be
looked in vain among the Ray dancers
for a sight of his snow queen. She was
not visible; but several people had
seen her going toward the conservatory
with (' .lint Sigmutni. ami thither lie
bent his laps,

"The soft odor of ju amine and night
blooming cere is Idle I the air, the mur-

mur of rippling fountains tilled hit ail
a- - !. ' .i ;i. I I an e lb.' i tic ,i d
tropical plants in the Meal of his low

"In her heart a Jeweled dagger, of

foreign workmanship, gave clew to the
assassin, but Count Bigmund was never
found. He had fled to his native land.

"My uncle never rallied from the
shock. In One short month we laid him
beside his murdered Octavia. The
pearls passed into' my possession. Oc-tavia- 's

life-bloo- d stains them, and with
them is tho note she wrote after re-

ceiving them.
"Such is the story I neglected telling

my wife, thinking it too liorible for her
ears; and now it is too late. I have
lost her forever. Oh, Violet, Violet!"

"I am not lost, Roger."
Was it a dream?
No! Violet's soft arms were around

his neck, her roseleaf cheek was pressed
against his, and her voice was murmur-
ing penitently :

"Forgive me, dear. I have been very
foolish. I should have trusted my hus-

band in tho face of everything, and I
will hereafter.

Mrs. (iaylord was blind and deaf to
everything but the contents of the brass
kettle; so these two silly young people
made it all up, and vowed never to
have any more mysteries from each
other.

"You may as well stay to tea,
children," said Mrs. Gaylord, as she set
oft' tho jam and filled the tea-kettl- e with
fresh water. "It's rather late now, and
I'd like your opinionon my peach jam."

"You shall have it, mamma dear' said
Violet, brushing away her tears.
Saturday Night.

HlltK ltlTERKSTS.
Those people are the happiest who

have a wide range of personal interests.
Enjoyment, indeed, depends more on
this one faculty of finding a varied
range of sympathies than it does upon
the possession of fortune. With the
power of being interested in many
things the peasant is rich, and without
it the king is poor. Each person who
can impart to us a new interest in life is
a benefactor; each circumstance that
does this is a blessing, however it may
be disguised. Therei,is spiritual poverty
in the incapacity to feel an interest in
other lives than our own; it is therefore
to be deplored when fastidious tastes, or

culture, fix a gulf between
sympathy and its object. There is a
point at which the individual is too
highly polished to be in sympathetic
touch with ordinary life ; but there is a
far higher point of accomplishment and
mental achievement when the sympa-
thies become so liberal as to be almost
universal in their inclusiveness. 1 That
degree of culture whose results are
sterility and aridity erf personal life, is
certainly not to be greatly esteemed.
For instance, in a home where the aver-

age singing and playing has been a
household enjoyment, a greater degree
of musical culture would transform
the pleasure into a torture, while a yet
finer and more perfect culture would
create enjoyment again, and find some-

thing to admire. There is little doubt
that a joyous appreciation of rather a
mediocre type of art is vet a moro
healthful and more hopeful state than
the carping, critical attitude that knows
enough, indeed, to o indemn, but not
enough to create better things than
those it disdainfully discards. And so
"to cultivate a sympathy with all kinds
of excellence," is the one path to the
highest personal happiness in life.

NO CHANCE FOH JIM.
A gentleman who had lived for years

in the far West had cmne Fast on a
visit to his native town, when he was
waited upon by an old negro woman
who said, "I beg yo' pardon fo' takin'
de lib'ty ob oallin' on you, but Eheaha
you libs out in de West."

"Yes, I do," replied the gentleman.
"Well, I jess wanted to ask if yo'

reckon dar'd be any chance fo' my son
Jim out dar ?"

"How old is he ?"

"He's mot twenty-fa- ', sah."
"And what does he want to do?"
"Ders de trubble,sah; dar's de trub--

ble," said the anxious mother, lowering
her voice to a confidential whisper and
looking around tfie room to see if they
were alone.

"De fact ob de business is dat Jim
don wanter do anyt'ing. He wants to
be .i gemman, Jim does. He's agin
wuk, en he dun' winter do nuflin. How
yo' reckon he'd make hit out dar w here
you come from V"

The gentleman felt it his duty to in-

form the mother that the West, as Well

as the East, already contained too many
men of .lini's class.
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AN APPALLING ACCIDENT ON THE
MISSISSIPPI KITES.

The Memner CesWM Hurst lier Holler
Near Baton Bougre and snasosliatsb Uue
tm tkm Bottom ot the ttysasa tilst of the
Passangari and Crow.

Baton lionge (La.) special.

The elegant side-whe- el steamer Corona,
of the Ouachita line, plying between this
city and Ouachita Kivor points, burst her
boiler and immediately sank iu mid-streu-

The death-rol- l is known to in-

clude forty persons, and probably more
were killed.

The loss of life would have been greater
ihan it was, but the steamer St. Louis
was just approaching the Corona and
aided in picking up those who were not
killed. Tho boilers blew downward and
knocked the whole bottom out of the boat,
which was in midstream.

The Corona was built at Cincinnati and
wiir worth $20,0(1(1, having recently had
$12,000 in repairs put ou her. She was
running at the time of (he disaster in the
place of the Josie . Her boilers were
inspected last week and pronounced A 1.

She carried about LOO passengers. Ex-

perts are at a loss to account for the ex-

plosion. She was laden with cotton. FoL
lowing is a list of the lost crew:

J. W. Blanks, cajSain. l,,(' l '"

3. V, Jordan, first clerk. fr
Charles Cellas, second clerk.
Swnnn Heun, third clerk.
Fred iiinkle, r,

l i d Oberui an. bar keeper,
l'at Byan, steward.
Diek Curtis, fireman,
Tom Shook, engineer. a
Henry Doyle, potter.
Jim Swipe, porter.
Tom Burns, deckhand,
Mr. Tate, deckhand,
Henry Davis, deckhand.
Tom Cook, sailor.
Billy Young, second mate.
Sam Steele, Texas boy.
Second Mate Sam Steele.
To this must bo added both captains, (he

dock-watc- h, eight roustabouts and a boy.
The passengers killed were:

Dr. Atwell, a chiropodist, and four negro mn
llorsna traveling with him.

Mr. Scott, ot bndtaland, Ca.
Mrs. l'avis, of Stockman, Texas,
Mr. ECoenoh.
Mrs. Hutr. of Opelontas,
Mrs. Kaufmans, with a nurse ami her eldcet

child.
The following named passengers wero

saved:
Mrs. Henry Blanks and two children,
Mrs. Mann.
Mrs. Robert Robertson,
Mrs. Kaufman and children.
Cant, Cornwell,
B. (i. Brown.
Mrs, J. U. Meredith.
Mrs. J. J. Mason.
Mr. Ji. V. Batighman.
Mr. Oomstoek, of Donaldson ville,
Mr. Jotin Carr, of Harrisonburg.
Capt. T. C. Sweeney, one of the own

ers of tho line, who assumed command
on the death of Capt. Blanks, says (he
explosion was not due to a too high prcs- -
sure of steam. He had just hud occasion
to examine the gauge and is positive there'
was not a pressure of more than 135
pounds.

Mrs, Robertson says when the Corona
arrived opposite False Biver Lauding,
about sixteen miles below Bayou Sara,
one of her boilers exploded, tearing tho
boat to pieces, when she sank in deep
water in a few seconds. Mrs. Bobertsou
says she was wedged in the ladies' cabin
With some of the debris lying across her
lower limbs, but was suddenly released
and fouud herself flouting in tho river.
She sunk twice, but luckily she was
picked up and escaped with ouly a few
bruisesm her limbs.

DEMISE OF EX-GO- V. MARTIN.

Tito Well-Kno- Kansas Politician ami
Editor Expires at Atchison,

An Atchison (Kan. i dispitch says: Col.
John A. Martin, of Kansas
and editor of the Atchison Champion,
is dead after a nine weeks' illness with a
disease the physicians could not diagnose.
He leaves a wifo and seven children. He
was born March 10, 1889, at Brownsville,
Fayette County, Pa. In his youth he u as
a companion and playmate of James C.
Blaine, who was also born in that
city. When old enough he was
apprenticed to the printer's trade
and learned the art in the of-
fice of the Brownsville Clipper. Iu
October of lo7 he came to Kansas, set-
tling at Atchison. Ho' worked for a short

.ioiin . M iff in.
time on the Bquattet Sovereign, a Domo-orati- o

paper, and afterward ho went to
Bedpsth s papsr, ths Crusader of Free- -
'om, published at Doniphan. In 1HJS he
bought the Squatter 8ovtre4gn, changing
tho name to Freedom's Champion and
converting it mto a free-sdt- e paper.
Later in tho papers history filename was
changed to the Cnempfon, sndithasbeea
an earnest and faithful advocate of the
Republican psrty from (be beginning; of
Colonel Martin's ownership at it until
the present, lie was a member ol the
board or mauiiiiers f tlm National Bel
diets Homes n wu, alei led O overt ot
of Kansas in hvi; Di.nag the war he
was Colom l or'the Btghth Kansas Infan-
try snd serve. I in the Ann, of the t
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A merchant Bat in his easy chair
Ueaiiinc, I lie im'niini; iivwb

Lit hkiniyicil o'er all its contents,
Including the book reviews.

Thpri he start rd from liis mansion
his office with h sit;h.

And groaBSjl "M ini Times!" in anuuihU,
Wiien u betujnr ini-x- hiui by.

A broker sat in Delmontoo'l
The stock hounl bad adjourned

VWM plain to Mi lij:. work that day
No profit had returned,

For as the waiter pressed him
For a fee, lie fav a frown.

And muttering angrily, Bard Times!"
Ho drank his llhSinpSSJIItl Jn- -

A lady sat in her boudoir,
All eleyanee ami grso

tier dress wa of t ho neheA,
An'l t rimed with costly loco.

She sighed, "My Charlie s 4row ing
Very carofiil of his dimes

I'd have a diamond necklace
If it weren't for Hard Times I"

In acomfortless, dark apartment
A white-face- d wimiaii sat.

While the merchant, the broker sad lady
"Hard Times " were railing at.

And her landlord Stood before her
With a frown upon his face,

And he cried: "Hani Times, old woman!
Fay np or leave the place!"

Then he turned from the frenzied woman
And went to ROOtSM room.

Where the starving, penniless tenants
Sat shivering in the gloOBS.

And here with a scowJ of linger
"Hard Times. he did repeat,

And when money was no: forthcoming
Ho turtustl theuj into he street.

And now the thought comes o'er me
That it might work some cure

For these "Hard Times'' if wealthy folks
Could sulfer as do the poof.

Inotbor words "a still small voice"
This truth to me imparts,

"Tis not the times that are so hard,
"lis only human hearts.

Sew 1 uik Weekly.

THE ROPE OE PEARLS.
" Wliat an exquisite thing '." murmured

Violet Foynsj, iu eeitsssy. "But why
did Roger never show it to mo before,
find whose could it have been?"

Tlie "fXiuisite thing" was a heavy
rope of 1 veautii'ial, per feet pearls which
Violet, in rumaging in an old trunk of
her husband's, had found carefully

in junk cotton at the bottom of
a quaint walnut trunk.

She had pounced upon tlie- - jewels
with childish delight, ad miring their
milky radiance, while inwardly wonder-
ing that Roger lnul never, in the six
months of their wedded life, spoken of
their existence.

"It is stranger mused Violet, twist-
ing the rojie reflectively around her
ringers.

(Suddenly she dropped it as it it had
been a viper and gave utterance to a
low cry of horror.

"Blood!" she whispered in terror-fraug-

tones. "Oh, heaven! upon
what fearful mystery have I stumbled V"

She reeled toward a chair and closed
her eyes to shut out the sight, but in
spite of herself her gaze continued to
wander toward the heap of gleaming
pearls on the floor of the attic and vio-

lent shudders shook her frame.
"I will put it back in the casket,1'

murmured Violet to herself, "and when
Roger returns I will ask him to ex-

plain."
She arose from the easy chair into

which she had Bang herself, and with
much inward repugnance took up the
rope of pearls to restore it to its hiding
face.

But as she took the casket from the
trunk a slip of paper fell amid the pink
cotton.

She read it, with paling brow:
Dear Boon Why did yon choose peat Is?

Did yon know their language? It is tears.
Yet l will worn- loop to the ball in
spite ,,r superstition. Would that yon were
coming with me instead of that Horrid
Confet riniiihl! Kver'thine. Octavia.

-- lu she understood row! and with a
thraleiuitold anguish, realized that
she-vvn- l i Jut her husband's first love.
And ii i i his first, siie ccrtainlv was
not his best.

Perhaps, indeed, he had never loved
her at all. Bhe was a rich heiress. Had
Roger Fayne married her for her
wealth f ( h, horrible reflection !

Whal was the mvsterv that string of
lucid pearls might tell? The dark,
carmine stain thai marred the beauty
of three Of them, the minute spatte rs
on others -- what did they mean?

Tortured by the e thoughts, Violet
replaced eails and note in t heir quaint
leceptacle, and donning her wraps,
hastily left her borne.

She would go to her mother and sob
out bar mistjry on that faithful heart
which had never yel (ailed bar.

Willi this design she left the buy
thofotsjfbfare of Omaha, end, bailing i
street car, rode out to Central Park, the

f lo r ai cits.
Mrs. Qaylord was bendins, over a

hug.- brass ktMe mr Mm kitchen stove,
briskly ettoftof the bnltbli.,.. ohtcluV

she stopped ike ladle in netarae
lion as her daughtei's a lute face ap
pHMsj m Ike I .

"Who, Udet, lUlif Us cried,
aghast, "you I s,k bku a glswtl llv

CLONK OF THE LEAGUE BASE-BAI- X

BE sON.

After an Exciting i mi n Rsw York Cap-lui'- is

Pvansnt, with Boston Closs
Ehwondi snd Ctaiesfo in Third Plae- o-
I'ro-por- ts lor N(t SeMMMfc

The National Jeagus championship
season of 1889 has ended and never before
in the history of baseball championship
contests has the race been so close or so des-
perate, (in tite last Saturday noon Boston
and New York were each confident of win-
ning the pennant, while Chicago and Phila-
delphia were each as equally sure that the
third plnce in the raco wis thoirs. As the
result of the last day's games New York
steps over Boston's head and carries oft
the pennant; Chicago wrests third place
from I'hiladelnhia; Cleveland and l'ltts-bur- t;

stand tied for firth place.
Without doubt the disappointment felt

by loVsri of tho came and admirers of tho
team in Boston is bitter. With the highest
salaried team in the circuit, and ono of
the most successful team managers in the
country, Boston has made a strong effort
to carry off champion honors. That tho
team was looked upon as a winner by nine
out of ten baseball enthusiasts throughout
the country is robably true, and none
were more conlident of victory than Man-
ager Hart and his players. Tho sudden
and anszplainable letdown of its strongest
hitters, at a time when thev should have
been doing their best stick work, has be-

yond question hurt the team moro than
anything else.

As between Boston and New York the
greater ( rodit is due the latter. Boston
has at no time this season played ball
under such disadvantages as the Giants
have faced. Had Hart's aggregation been
located on Manhattan island and the
Qisnts at the Hub it is quite likely that
Boston would not have been iu the race
during tho last two weeks. There is little
room for question as to which is the better
team. In one point of plav only has lios-to- n

been the equal of the Giants its bat-
ting When it comes to fielding, running
bases, team work, ami infield strength, t Lie

Gotham itea are greatly the superiors of
the Bostonians. it is safe to say that
while Boston will to a great extent have
tho sympathy of baseball lovers every-
where, there are few who are not glad to
see ttio Giants win their second successive
league pennant.

Chicago is to be congratulated upon its
brilliunt finish. tVithout its team captain,
and with its infield broken, tho home team
has played ball which would have won tho
pennant had it. been begun during the first
half of the season. There are many who
at different stages of tho race, when the
outlook was anything but rosy for the
Blacks, considered them out of the tight
entirely, yet it is unlikely that these sumo
prophets ever saw a cleaner game of base-
ball than tho Chicago team put up during
the last week of the championship season.

While the season has been a bright one
from an artistic standpoint, it has been a
disappointment financially to all but two
clubs in tho league circuit. Boston has
made a great deal of money during the
last six months, and Philadelphia has done
well, but Washington, Indianapolis, and
Pittsburg have lost, and neither New
York nor Chicago, in the vernacular of
tho baseball magnate, "lias made a dol-

lar. ' This statement may, of course, be
taken with a grain of allowance. Chicago
may find itself with a few thousand dol-
lars on tho right side of the ledger, but

a gain as this is not looked upon as
worth the season's trouble by baseball
club magnates.

Had New York bi able to play tho
season through upon the old polo grounds
it would have made money this season, as
it did last, but tho expense oi htUng up
new grounds and the loss of patronage
sustained during the weeks the team
played upon Statou Island bavo moro than
offset the receipts of tho season.

The poor showing Chicago made at the
outset has had much to do with the com-
paratively light attendance at the homo
grounds, but the inclement weather has
also eaten u big sliio out of the Chicago
receipts, as well as those of every other
team in the circuit.

With Pittsburg's misfortunes the public
is familiar, and the fuct that Indianapolis
and Washington, though at times playing
brilliant ball, have been unable to make
anything bettor of themselves than "tail
sndsrs, " has been the cause of their poor
attendance.

Cleveland, as a result of its brilliant work
in the tir.st half ot tho season, proved a
drawing card, and before it began to take
a tumble had guaranteed itself against
loss, although it will probably not now de-

clare any largo dividends.
Front present indications the winter will

not lack activity iu baseball circles. Be-

yond question a determined effort wiM be
made by league players during the coming
months to compll ts and strengthen a cir-
cuit composed of brotbsrnood clubs which
will next season com pefo for patronage
with (he clubs of the National league, if
they art! successful, next season will in-
augurate a baseball war which can only
end with the ruin of cither the league or
the I rotherhood. Hsantlme tho league
will have much important legislation to
carry through. A not Improbable changs
will be discussed in the fsegUS circuit by
which Cincinnati and Brooklyn may take
the plncos of Washington and In fian-apid-

in the league next season.
( If the minor organizat ions of t he country

the International and Western associations
have been fairly lUCCSSlful. In tho circuit
of the latter, Minneapolis, which last year
lost 9,000 and dropped ool of the race,
has proved a phenomenon, and is said to
bevs sisarsd close upoagV0,000, St. Paul
Is said to have IbtOUO, Milwaukee
4,0X) and Omana fl,fXX Bat for the
alS of Crooks tO Columns, however, the
pennant winners would haVS U'en lo.ers.
Penver qaits with 03,00(1 in pocket, while
I Moines los. $l,n hi, .Siuux City $11,000.
and M. Joseph p,00(,

The International - icatn.n champion-ki- p

season has seded Detroit won the
pennant rathe emiy.

The kftaasapelll t rv about tuo
brotherhood want, ti st 'nu N, HMs
anoli to take I lie place of Washington
and India iitpol , in ii, ,,(.,( KminoM
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